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HATS OFF TO OUR COMPETITION! 


GONZO CONSPIRACY 
DEPT. 


You may wake up and drag yourself to class every day 
without ever giving a thought to what really goes on at your 
University. It is the mission of the Gonzo Conspiracy Depart- 
ment to open you eyes to the closed-door dealings of the 
University’s power players. This month, the GCD reveals some 
of the secrets housed by campus buildings: 

Reiss: To many of us, this building is only an example q 
baffling architecture, somewhat resembling a concrete, bumble- 
bee-built honeycomb. Within the dour walls of Reiss, the Biol- 
ogy department conducts extensive experiments in advanced 
genetic research, replicating and manipulating the DNA of ani- 
mals. Last year’s surge in the stray cat population was due to a 
security mishap that allowed these super-cats to escape from the 
science building. Once free, they established a squatter-like com- 
munity outside of Darnall and Henle. These cats were geneti- 
cally engineered to survive only on Marriott leftovers and were 
endowed with super-feline speed to help them escape the clutches 
of “buyers” from Orient Express and Chu’s Cafe. 

Bunn Intercultural Center (ICC): As almost any 
Georgetown Student is aware, part of the ICC’s slanted roof is 
occupied by solar power collectors, harnessing the rays of the 
sun to provide the building’s electricity. But to what ends is this 
electricity really used? The Gonzo has discovered some of the 
University’s uses for the vast amounts of solar energy gathered 
by the ICC: 

--recharging the marauding golf carts that University min- 
ions use to carry out covert plans for Fr. O’ Donovan, 

--generating interference signals that make it impossible 
to get good television reception in the dorms (except on the for- 
eign-language “Scola” channel); 

--powering Animatronic robots that perform menial tasks 
and act out crucial Civil War battles for anti-beer crusader Dean 
Donohue; 

--running Marriott ovens that cook huge amounts of Ger- 
man Theme Night wiener-schnitzel; 

--providing electricity for former SFS Dean Krogh’s of- 
fice tanning bed, which helps his skin achieve that coveted 
“Corinthian Leather” look; 

--fueling giant turbines that pump gale-force winds 
through Red Square year-long. 

The Healy Building: The Reiss building and the ICC may 
be hotbeds of University conspiracy, but the hallowed spires o 
Healy are the headquarters for Georgetown’s covert plans, The 
building’s first floor houses an art collection stolen piece by 
piece by crafty Jesuit operatives from other universities with 
actual interests in the arts. Before these University-sponsored 
thefts, the Carroll Parlor contained only an 18th century whoopee 
cushion and a menu lifted from the Tombs in 1973. On the 
second floor is O’Donovan’s stained-glass covered war room, 
the place where he hatches the University’s many plots while 
crocked on 40-ounce bottles of Schlitz Malt Liquor. His office 
is equipped with a trap door that drops those students unfortu- 
nate enough to confront O’Donovan with knowledge of the 
University’s sinister plans into the campus’ subterranean tunnel 
system, where the bodies of former GUSA presidents are dumped 
upon graduation. The third floor contains the entrance to one o 
Georgetown’s most mysterious locales, the Riggs Library. 
Closed to the general Georgetown community, not even your 
twenty-seven grand can guarantee a look inside of this closely- 
protected University treasure. What is the secret of the Riggs 
Library that O'Donovan and his Jesuit corps try so desperately 
to conceal? The Library is home to a unique copy of the Bible 
autographed by God himself and doubles as a swinging Jesuit 
nightclub after hours, complete with jacuzzi, dance floor, and 
24-carat disco balls. 


-The Second Gunman 
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Marriot Employees 
of the Month 


Formerly known as "The Butcher of Kigali", Nimi In a startling turn of events, what was thought to 
has excelled at cleaning the floors and the dishes by suc- be a 93 Ibs cyst growing within Myriam tumed out to 
cessfully applying the same techniques he used in the be a missing gravy dispenser. We welcome back the 
ethnic cleansing of the Tutsis. dispenser, and wish Myriam a speedy recovery. 


ROSA ALSTON& JOANNE 


Rosa is one of our hardest workers, and well she Alston, formerly a bassist for P-Funk, recently an- 
should be. Ifshe slacks, it's a one way ticket back tothe nounced his plans to marry Joanne, his “friend” of ten 
flesh pits of South America. years. "Getting married is the easiest part; determining 


gender is a whole different ballgame.” 


i 


The Politburo 


eee Shlomi Raz - Cormhoolio (Are you threatening me?) 
Nader Uiramalah- The Sheperd 
Costa Valhouli - Everybody's Best Friend 
Ashley Mortensen - The Keeper of Zeke 
Gerry Katzman - The Prodigal Son 


Jonathan Iwaskow - Resident Coolio 
« 


The Proletariat 


Pierre Fuller - The Thigh Master 

Steve Hoban - Steve Hoban (as himself) 

David Michael Linehan- Deflowered Choir Boy 
Marina - The Ace of Base 

Curitis F. Citrus - Suedehead 

Everett Saucedo - The Shortest Straw 

Lisa Katz - Superfly T.N.T 

Mark Lisanti - The Shadow 

Brian Viscomi - Because he can 

Gavin Benke - The Tallest Mother Fucker here! 
Carrie Donovan - Prom Queen 

Pat Flynn - IRA Rabblerouser 

Gabrielle Zimmerman - JDL Rabblerouser 
John Mathiesen - nataS 

Garrett - What the hell is his last name? 

Rev. Jon M.- The Nubile Princess 


The Gonzo is unsponsored and unaffiliated with Georgetown University. We do 
not claim responsibility for anything you see here, The opinions expressed here are not 
necessarily those of the Gonzo. The Gonzo is assembled on a computer named Lisa 
using Aldus Pagemaker 5.0. 

You can reach the Gonzo at (202)784-8555, or Box 572081, Georgetown Univer- 
sity, 20057-2081. Most letters will be printed provided they are interesting and less than 

300 words. 
THE Contributions are welcome, We are a non-profit organization so 
GONZO they will be tax deductible! 
PEB,1005 = - 
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THE RANTINGS OF OUR | 


“Another essential factor in control is to conceal 
from the controlled the actual intentions of the control- 
lers.” W.S.Burroughs, 


“Everyone loves the Circus!” 


|W.S. Burroughs, Naked Lunch 


| Due to the immense num- 
[ber of ominous events that have 
|shaken this university to its very 
core, a mere editorial could not hope 
to address them all. Therefore, the 
circus known as Georgetown will 
be divided into three tents, and I will 
play the role ofa humble ring mas- 
ter. 
The Clowns 
Of course I refer to the 
Georgetown University “Student 
Association” and their entertaining 
hijinx. Once again students, by an 
overwhelming majority, selected 
more of the same tomfoolery. Does 
this mean that a majority of the stu- 
[dents on campus are mindless zom- 
bies who rather than feasting on human brains, thirst for 
mediocrity and stability. Actually it does. But on the up- 
side I suppose we will be without their entertaining prom- 
ises and rhetoric until the next election, when the same 
line of shit is recycled for another run for the executive 
office. 


BELOVED LEADER 


The Freaks 

It seems that the face of writing and journalism on, 
campus has become twisted, like some hideous freak with] 
massive boils and scars on a disfig-, 
ured visage. One puss filled boil, the) 
Georgetown Academy, has emerged 
from the deep freeze of 1950's to 
preach its message of Catholic intol-| 
erance and white man’s angst to the 
university. While their message is of- 
ten odious, at least they have some 
genuine writing skill, unlike the other, 
monstrosities on campus whose lack 
of creativity make them suitable only 
for when your housemates are too lazy 
to buy much needed sundries. While 
we cannot hope for these deviants of 
nature to reform, we can hope that 
they use paper that has a lighter, less 
abrasive texture. 


The Acrobats 

I refer to the wondrous Univer- 
sity administration who performs 
amazing feats of dexterity and skill ev- 
eryday, far above the oblivious stu- 
dent body. Not only have they managed to jump from cur- 
rent tuition to a 5% increase, but they did a beautiful flip in 
midair convincing us that in is a necessary increase to cope 
with inflation, not the thousands spent on turf replacement) 
and covering the Hospitals enormous losses. I think acl 
one in the University Acrobats said it best when in confi-| 
dence he told me slfyou tell lie enough times, people will 
start believing it.” 


Hey Kids! Here's your chance to ask the compas- 
sionate queen of the adjudication board, Laura Minor, your 
questions about life and love. 


Dear Laura, 

I am a teenager at Suncrest junior high in Pasadena, 
California. Last week I found out that some of my best 
friends are using drugs to “get high.” 

My parents and teachers have told me about drugs, 
but my best friends all seem to be having fun, and are pres- 
suring me to try drugs with them. Last week they invited 
me to a party where they were taking red pills and smoking 
marijuana. What should I do?-All Shook Up. 


Dear Shook Up, 
What are you, Chicken? 


Dear Laura, 

My boyfriend keeps insisting that the only way he'll 
continue to go out with me is if I try anal sex. It’s not that 
I don't love him, it’s just that I don't want to try it. I’ve 
heard it can be dangerous, 

But “Dean” insists that | would if I really loved 
him, What can I do??? -- Confused at 
Georgetown 
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Dear Confused, 

Stand up for yourself! Only you can look out for you! 
If you like going out on expensive dates with your boy- 
friend, then give up a little back door lovin’. 

In today’s world, men pay for dinner, hold doors 
open us, even help with the dishes! The least we gals can 
do is take the choad up the “rocky road.” 

A relationship is based on give and take, and if 
you can’t be mature enough to give proper affection to your 
man then send him my way, you tramp. 


Dear Laura, 
One of your previous columns about letter-writing 
recently touched my life in a very personal way. 

My father abused me as a child, leaving me very 
angry and hurt. Through counseling, I was able to forgive 
my father for what he did. 

l expressed my love to my father in a letter, which 
he received two days before he mysteriously died of the 
bends (he was a plumber). Sending that letter has changed 
my life, thank you. -- Grateful in Great Falls. 


Dear Grateful, 
Yeah, sure. 


Dear Lara, 
My grades are horrible, | have no friends, and I'm 
really depressed, What should do? -Alone 


Dear Alone, 
Since you took neither the time nor the effort to spell 
my name correctly, | refuse to help you, 


J&C 


Cicero's Column of Doom 


Standing at the coke machine behind the Riggs 
on Wisconsin, about to insert my drastic plastic for some 
fast cash, I was set upon by a pair of youths hawking their 
wares. “Mister, I’m selling merchandise to go to 
Disney World. Would you care to look inside my box and 
peruse my selections?” importuned the lass. My reply was 
a smirk, a shrug, a 180 in the other direction. It wasn’t the 
capitalist ambition of these two urchins that set me off. 
Nor was it their merchandise; | didn’t even take a look at 
it. No, it was simply that she told me the end which she 
sought. Disneyworld? Fuck Disney! I would have rather 
she told me that she needed the venture capital to open an 
after hours speakeasy or to buy a Glock for her boyfriend 
or even a Madonna CD. But Disney? C’mon... 

Perturbed by the notion that some salesperson 

would attempt to play on my warm and fuzzy sentiments, 
impossible since I have 
none, I strode back to 
my house to read the 
day’s obituaries. Time 
flies when you're hav- 
ing fun and the big and 
little hands eventually 
caught up to each other 
on the six. I called up 
el Bandito to make the 
pilgrimage to the ‘Rott. 
Why limit my self 
abuse to the erotic 
when I can extend it to 
the gastronomic? 

We stumbled into New South discussing our job 
prospects past May and the possibility of failing a couple 
courses just to stay here as drunk sloppy pigs who won't 
leave the trough. Suddenly, I caught something with my 
periphary vision. It was black and white and I had never 
read it before. The ‘Hello Kitty on crack’-induced grfphic 
interested me and I had to pick it up. I am writing here ofa 
new ‘journal’ entitled /ntrigue. It may not be new. In fact, 
the editor claimed that this was their second issue. But, as 
I said, I’d never seen it before, and being an aficionado of 
all things various and sundry, I was very much intrigued. 

Then I read it as my companion and | ambled down 
the stairs towards the feeding frenzy like longhoms in the 
slaughterhouse chute. Can you believe these fucking people 
get university funding? /ntrigue reads like my fifth grade 
literary magazine, without the crude allusions to genitalia. 
I didn’t know that the EFL Students Association could tear 
themselves away from the tree in Red Square long enough 
to produce such a collage of trite, unfunny, uninteresting 
pulp. The format is too text heavy. (They're called graph- 
ics. Find some.) Furthermore, the club review section was 
flat-out stolen from the club review section of Scene maga- 
zine, distributed right along-side /ntrigue. The most intrigu- 
ing thing about /nirigue is trying to figure out who the 
fuck these people are and where the fuck they came from. 

The editor of the journal claims that /ntrigue “aims 
to amuse, entertain and be perfectly frivolous, just so that 
you [the reader] can forget about all the pressures of living 
in G’town, at least for the time being.” While /nerigue fails 
to amuse, entertain or be perfectly frivolous (see 
“Pantyhose, Spinach & War), it does make me want to for 
get that I am living at G'town, if this is the kind of refuse 
that the student body produces. 


In the end, there is but one thing to do: Kill the 
cute... 
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A Gonzo Contract 
with America 


Okay. So now the Republicans are in control of the House and Senate, the Demo- 
crats are toast, and from the looks of things Clinton better get used to life as a minor 
tourist attraction on some backwater Arkansas highway come 1996. 

But with all the changes last November brought upon us, the Contract With America 
was the biggest one, the proverbial kick-in-the-groin. The Contract descended to us from 
the mouth of Georgia fat guy Newt Gingrich to save us all from our own stupidity and 
inability to solve our own damn problems. 

Great. But I have a few questions. How come the rich get off easy with nifty rich- 
folks stuff like a cut in thé capital gains tax, while the poor get even more comholed than 
they already are? Why aren’t there provisions for real spending control, like making the 
Pentagon buy all its non-lethal items, like hammers and screws and toilet seats, from 
Kmart instead of those bloodthirsty defense contractors? And what about millionaires? 
Why aren’t there any provisions to suck them dry of every last penny? Remember, every 
million counts. If we as a nation are ready to take school lunches from the mouths of little 
kids, were damn well ready to put everything, and I mean everything, on the table. Here 
are just a few suggestions... 


- The Mercy for Congressional Mailroom Interns Act: Anyone who sends a 
letter to their member of Congress full of racist gibberish, consistently bad grammar, 
conspiracy theories and/or more than eight misspellings will automatically see their tax 
rate upped by 50%. 


- The gs f Placing the Blame Where it Lies Act: For all the talk about 
how federal g ~ —'{ social programs such as welfare and school lunches are drain- 
ing the 4 = 4 nation’s coffers, transfer payments to the elderly and govern- 
mentretirees 7 = in the form of Social Security and other entitlement programs 
take the \ion’s share of the domestic budget: almost 239 billion for 
Social Secu- rity alone, compared to 33 billion for food and nutrition, 39 


billion for unemployment compensation and 19 billion for housing 


(source: Federal Budget for FY 1994), The evidence is as clearas © =. “At h e 
drool on Rush Limbaugh’s chin after a stroll by a Burger King: old ie p people 
who will all be dead in a few years anyway are responsible for our h 24 enor- 
mous deficit. Starting immediately, all transfer payments to those @ - sy 55 and 
over will terminate, and the Social Security trust fund will be gutted # like 

- in the 


Limbaugh at a cannibal luau. Old people who can’t afford to reside 
country need not fear, for also beginning immediately, one of the lesser Hawaiian islands 
no one knows about will be converted into a giant geriatric colony, where they can live 
out their golden years in tropical splendor. 


- Here’s a great way to end subsidies to cattle ranchers, appease the NRA, feed 
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hungry kids and save the environment all at once: The End Subsidies to Cattle Ranch- 
ers, Appease the NRA, Feed Starving Kids and Save the Environment Act. This 


amendment works on the basis of four simple truths: Huge half-ton eating 
shitting potential Big Macs wreak havoc on the prairie from which j By they 
feast upon. Kids should eat or they die. Cattle subsidies that keep the ( ae @ cost 
of meat artificially high cost too much money that we don’t have. f% And 
the NRA needs to kill stuff. So here goes. Ban all hunting of wild $ - wy) ct it- 
ters (ex. deer, bear, Limbaugh crabs, etc.) and declare open seasonon = F cows. 
A big slow smelly and stupid heifer makes an excellent and challeng- >= ing 


target. Charge a fee to shoot cows. Tum this fee revenue over to the 

ranchers. Donate one of the carcasses to an orphanage. Everyone’s happy, the cows are all 
dead, and more unspoiled range land can be put to more productive means, like huge 
overpriced multigenerational outdoor concerts (another potential source of revenue). And 
speaking of the National Rifle Association... 


-The “A Handgun Is The Ultimate Empowerment Act” Act: Truth is, there’s a 
lot of social justice at the business end of a .45 full metal jacket slug mov- 
ing at ~ over 425 feet per second. Our friends at the NRA have picked up on 
this. It fag seems their new strategy is to revise their image as a jovial bunch of 

ad -æ | sister-boofing inbred hillbillies with gun fetishes pissing into milk 
jugs@- = to that of freedom-loving civil rights association, much like the 
4] NAACP or the Southern Christian Leadership Convention. There- 
fore => the NRA leadership can’t help but to support an act that gives every 
non-white adult in this country a complimentary brand-spanking-new high-caliber pistol. 
Mother-of-Pearl pistol grips will be optional. 


- The Television Parity Act: The loss of Public TV will leave an irreparable cul- 
tural void in many people’s lives. I myself have often watched The McLaughlin Group 
and undressed the panel with my eyes - and liked it. Therefore if PBS is out on its ass, 
measures will be enacted to maintain high standards of quality on TV. For every episode 
of Montel or Ricki that a station airs, the station manager will receive a $100,000 fine and 
have to place his hand under one of Limbaugh’ fat rolls while hanging out in a sauna. On 
the plus side, stations will receive an equitable tax break for every episode of Fat Albert 
they run. 


-The Tax Oklahoma Back To The Stone Age Act: Trust 4 > me on 
this one. I’ve been to Oklahoma. There isn’t shit in Oklahoma. Okla- (e homa 
is the most useless state in the Union. So tax every man, woman and $ ~} childin 
the I’d-Sooner-Be-Dead State 200% of their gross annual income. i Then 
double that. Once Oklahoma has been completely bled dry it can be sold to 


Texas and the measure imposed on another useless state, like Utah. 


- The “Zookeeper What Are Those Monkeys Doing?” Act: Current federally- 
funded sex ed programs in public schools are obscene, immoral and ineffective. This 
measure effectively ends all sex ed programs in America’s schools and replaces them 
with a national field trip day to a local zoo. A field trip to Limbaugh’s house during estrus 
week will also suffice. 


-Vox Populi 
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A Gonzo 
Exclusivel 


Unabridged, Unplugged ...and Completely Uncensored: 


THE WISEMILLER BUMS 


"You see, panhandling becomes a skill. 
Like a receptionist, you know how to deal with 
people.”--Dee 


Georgetown University, home of preprofessionalism 
and always geared towards post-graduate employment, 
supposedly opens the door to any work opportunity 
conceiveable, right? But did the Career Center tell you 
about an occupation that lets you lounge outside all day, 


meet interesting people, do nothing, and receive a govern- 
ment stipend to boot? 


Well, just a.few days ago, I was on assignment to 
Wisemiller turf, prepared to spend a day with our friendly 
panhandlers, the ones who make the trek to class all the 
more pleasant. | figured I should dress the part, so to fit in 
the best I could, and make my interviewees as comfortable 
as possible. So, for me: no shower, no shave, and Q-tips? 


never heard of ‘em. At about 11 o’clock in the moming, 
with a little change to rattle in pocket, no breakfast, no 
lunch, and a pair of jeans that my own dog wouldn’t even 
sniff, I headed over. In hand were just pen, paper, and a 
can of mace (I wish.) But, when I arrived to see Chris and 
Dee lounging on their crates, I immediately felt out of place. 
Like Madonna staged at a Kenny G concert, I was the one 
underdressed. (I had the pawn shop rags on while these 
guys were sporting catalog material. That better have been 
fake leather on Dee, or I want my change back.) 


1 forget 
exactly how 
long it first 


took me to ex- 
plain to them 
what I in- 
tended to do. 
It seemed that 
they had no 
idea why a 
white college 
dude would 
chill with them 
on a sidewalk 
when every 
other one is 
dropping pen- 
nies and run- 
ning. They fi- 
nally gota clue 
that I had an 
open day, and 
a few ques- 
tions to ask. I 
started shooting them out. 


Crucify me, but I forget which guy answered which 
question. (How dreadfully unprofessional.) My reactions 
are in brackets. (And I kept them to myself.) 


Q: “Just to get things on the table, why are you 
guys out here?” 


“we're out here to get a little help. There shouldn’t 
be no welfare, the taxpayers shouldn’t have to pay. You 
know, the Catholic Church is really good; it’s the best church 
to help the people.” 

Q: (No welfare? Catholics...good?) “Now, what 
about the job situation? How tough is it?” 

“For one of those trash jobs, you don’t fill out the 
application. If they see that you can’t spell, that’s what 
they’re looking for.” 

Q: “The problem for you two, then, is, uh, over 
qualification?” 

“Most of us have jobs.” 

Q: “Really?” 

“Yeah, me and my wife, we've been out here for two 
years. (i.e.- it’s a family effort.) I've got three kids to feed. 
It’s to supplement our income.” 

Q: “Income?!” 

“My wife snatched somebody's food stamps. Now 
she can’t be out here.” 

Q: “That must hurt your earnings.” 

“Well, instead they should give you a whole bill for 
a day. Not just change. That makes you stay all day.” 

Q: “Where do you go after this? Do you havea 
shelter or what?” 

“I go back to the apartment. We've gota place. The. 
bills are tough to meet.” 

Q: (Why, of course an apartment. Am I stupid? 
These are upper-class bums.) “So, you guys are just 
panhandlers. Okay, what about the big picture? Why 
do you think there’s a homeless problem in the first 
place?” 

“Our society is bigger than a democracy. Its a bu- 
reaucracy.” (Sophomore Seminar: “Western Decadence. 
A Political Analysis” by Dr. Dee Wisemiller.) 

Q: “Well, what about this talk of laziness?” 

“That’s bullshit. Crack dealers, they ain't lazy. 
Working 24 hours a day, and that's tax-free income.” 

Q: (Then, why the hell are you two sitting out 
here?) “But, aren’t drugs a problem?” 

“You see, drugs is a form of escapism. It’s no mortal 


continued on page 12... 


Admiral (Rear) T.J. Hooker 


Born: 1947 
eight (in doughnuts): 673 + jelly 
eapon of Choice: Vulcan Death Grip 
Suspacts Apprehended: 0 


Bribery Index: 
y Favorite Bust: Two punks in Vil- 
age B drinking warm Busch. Killed’em 


Capt. Rodney Munch 


Born: 1947 

Weight (in doughnuts); 433 Extra G 

Weapon of Choice: Moming Star 
uspacts Apprehended: 0 

Suspects Killed; 4 Humans, | Dog 

Bribery Index: $5 and a little respect 

My Favorite Bust: When we caugh 
ese people having oral sex. I hate to 

see oral sodomy going unpunished 

Motto: If you do not lubricate something 

how do you expect it to last? 


CARD 
3 of 4 


Bribery Index: TCB Y a plenty 
My Favorite Bust: When I confiscated 
gerbil and a long pipe from an 


Sgt. David Slaughter 


Born: 1965 
Weight 12,345 munchkins 
capon of Choice: my bare knuckles 


Bribery Index: Raw meat, Grrrrrrrr 


My Favorite Bust: Det Ellen 
Rosenberg's 


Motto; Kill a commie for your mommy 


And now for our Feature Presentation: 
The Leavey Center 


X-FILES 


Top Secret: For Jesuit Eyes Only 


Most students are aware of the imminent restructuring of the Leav ey Student 
Center, but few have intimate knowledge of the months of planning and research that 
went into this major project. University officials solicited hundreds of different designers 
to conceptualize a new Leavey Center; one which would stand as a monument to the 
sophistication and refinement synonymous with Georgetown. Designers the world over 
submitted Proposals, and eventually the University was able to eliminate all the innova- 
tive ideas and arrive at the current plan. 

End of story right? Not for the Gonzo. By bribing certain key administration 
officials, we were able to acquire many of the rejected proposals for Leavey Center. These 
“alternate Leavey” would have given Georgetown the facelift it so desperately needs, but 
alas, those wily Jesuits put a stop to it. 

Fulfilling our promise to inform and entertain, we will reveal some of the most 
noteworthy restructuring proposals. So sit back, relax, and join the Gonzo on a magical 
mystery tour of the Leavey Centers that could have been 


Designer: F Nietzsche 

Theme: “Beyond Thomas and Dorothy: A Genealogy of Leavey.” 

Thumbnail Sketch: Nietzsche asserts himself in this oberdesign of his new, far 
more depressing Leavey center. 

Modifications: |. The information desk which currently perpetuates the value 
system of the slave will be renamed and will serve as the “God is Dead Information 
Desk.”. An example of this oracle of truth would be: Q.” Where can I get a hot dog in this 
joint?” A. “God is Dead, By the way, have you considered Wiener schnitzel?” 2. Fast 
Break would be expanded to encompass three-fourths of available space in the new 
Obercenter. As all of my disciples know, what does not kill you makes you stronger, and 
by encouraging a complete Fast Break diet, we will create a student body stronger than 
all. 3. The coffeehouse does not capture the intellectual suffering that accompanies the 
search for truth with its current name, and should be renamed as “Angst and Creme”. 

Additions: 1. Replace the airport lounge with a “Human Pit of Despair”. In this 
pit students will wallow in sewage to grasp the true nature of human suffering and shame. 
This pit will serve as a means to gain spiritual enlightenment and as a replacement for the 
Pub on weekends. 

University Opinion: This plan was far to effervescent for our tastes. Studying 
and school are serious, and should be treated as such, rather that some sort of amusement 


park that Nietzsche has conceptualized. 


Proposal 152 
Designer - A.Speer 

Theme: “A Neo-Leavey for Neo-Nazis” 

Thumbnail Sketch: After taking a fifty year “sabbatical”, Albert Speer returns 
with his twisted image of a Fourth Reich Leavey here on the Hilltop. 

Modifications: 1. The moralistic and weak current information center would be 
replaced with the “Goebbels Misinformation Center” which would respond to all ques- 
tions by blaming Jews and Gypsies. Example; Q. “Where can I get a hot dog in this 
joint?” A. “Far from here, where the Elders of Zion have so fiendishly placed it.” 2. My 
vision requires many of the current establishments in Leavey would be renamed. Ex- 
ample; From: Vital Vitals To: The Wolfs Lair, From: Saxa Sundries To: S.S., From: 
Uncommon Grounds To: Wolfgang’s House of Decadence. Das ist gut, nein? 3. Movie 
Mayhem would be converted to the Leni Reifenstahl Film Center, and the Basement would 
Be converted into a modern interpretation of “Stalag 17”. Der Colonel Klink ist gut, nein? 

Additions: 1. A mezzanine level housing a giant Wiener schnitzel, the last 
remnant of the Third Reich in the Unites Sates... Wiener schnitzel ist gut, nein? 

University Opinion: Despite its ideological strengths, the Speer Leavey Center 
takes the place of Marriot in terrorizing and persecuting the student body. Clearly in this 
regard Marriot is far more effective than any Nazi construct, and therefore must not be 


infringed upon. 


Proposal 178 
Designer: A.Camus 
Theme: “Did I redesign Leavey Center today, or maybe it was yesterday.” 
Thumbnail Sketch: The absurd is the essential concept and the first truth. 
Modifications: 1. Elevators that only open and close, emphasizing the futility of 
action and vertical movement. 2. A long line. This line would stretch from the bookstore 
through the entire Leavey center and would end at its beginning. Students would stay in 
line for hours, waiting for an absurd notion ofa final resolution that one can never achieve. 
3. Corp. Travel would only issue tickets from D.C. to D.C. since one can never truly leave 
their own personal existence. 4. Saxa and Vitals would let you purchase whatever you 
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At the GONZO, we are always looking 
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THE DRUG PAGE 


So your dealer got 
busted, ch? Having trouble break- 
ing into the extensive Georgetown 
drug network? Tired of beer but 
not quite ready for crack? Well, 
never fear, fledgling drug user, for 
there are many options at hand, 
Why bother with DOPS when you 
can get fucked up, legally, in the 
comfort in your own room. Yes, 
your next high is no farther than 
the conveniently-located Leavey 
Center. We at the Gonzo are 
happy to provide you, our reader, 
with the most comprehensive 
guide to date of the possibilities 
for inebriation available right here 
on campus. Unbeknownst to most, 
Saxa Sundries and the bookstore 
offer a wide variety of mind alter- 
ing substances at discount prices. No more shady dealers. Now you can fry your brains 
out and support your school. It’s cheap, it’s easy, it’s fun. So be true to your school, go out 
and get baked today. 

(Editor's note: the Gonzo does not assume responsibility for any injuries, 
GERMinations, or deaths incurred as a result of using this article.) 


Vivarin, NoDoz, and other caffeine derivatives: 

The Deal: the old standbys. Nothing spells relief like rapid heartbeat, blurred vision, 
and incoherent ravings. A personal favorite of the guys outside Wisemiller’s, who use it to 
help themselves through the late shift. A few pills can be used for a mild rush; higher 
doses give a result similar to crack-cocaine. Marion Barry even switched to Vivarin for 
awhile to help reduce the district’s deficit. 


just can’t close your eyes, creating an existential vacuum that Sartre described as “the 
nausea.” 

Revised recommended dosage: Nyquil comes in many different sizes. Choose ac- 
cording to body weight. 

Price at Saxa's: $4.99 for 6 ounces. 

Robitussin: 

The Deal: heavy duty painkiller. Similar to a full body novocaine injection. Creates 
a feeling much like Hunter S. Thompson’s ether binges: your head feels normal but you 
can’t stop walking into walls. Great for picking fights with rugby players. 

Suggested uses: shots, Robitussin comes with its own shot glass. This is not a 
coincidence. Cherry flavor Robitussin makes a great topping on New South frozen yo- 
gurt. 

Revised recommended dosage: as with Nyquil, one bottle just may not be enough 
Choose according to taste. 

Price at Saxa’s: $5.25 

Dow Bathroom Cleaner: 

The Deal: the directions for uses states, “It is a violation of federal law to use this 
product in a manner inconsistent with its labeling.” Need we say more? 

Suggested uses: may be inhaled or sprayed out and used for shots 

After enough time you'll really see those cute little bubbles on the can. We swear. 

Revised recommended dosage: as much as you can inhale 

Price at Saxas: $2.93 

Clorox 2: 

The Deal: comes with its own 800 number for any questions you might have: | 800- 
292-2200. The operator assured us that the use of their product for any purpose other than 
for cleaning would be fatal. Therefore, we suggest bathing in it. It creates a skin-tingling 
feeling. 

Suggested uses: If ingested, drink lots of water and call 

1 800-292-2200. 


Revised recommended dosage: One bottle should be sufficient for a full body rub- 


How to get sloppy at Saxa's 


Suggested uses: can be swallowed or crushed up and snorted. 
Adds flavor to any alcoholic beverage. 


Revised recommended dosage: at least 10 Vivarin in a one hour period. 
Price at Saxas: $6.00 


Nyquil: 
The Deal: the so you can rest medicine. Induces sleep within 10 seconds. It is not 


recommended that you take this anywhere except lying down in your bed; spontaneous 
lack of consciousness has been known to occur, resulting in possible physical injury. 
Suggested uses: shots. Nyquil is great when you want to play drinking games but 
you just don’t have a good enough ID to go to Key’s place. Can also be combined with 
Vivarin to create the “poor man’s speed ball.” You'll want to go to sleep so bad but you 


Things overheard in the Yates Men’s 
Shower Room. 


“Ray, I see you've been using ‘Buns of Steel’.” 
“All Hail, Spartacus!” 


“That's a big penis, Bob.” 

“Who left a Snickers in the-sauna?” 

“Father, could you please pass me the soap,” 
“Gimme some sugar, baby!” 

“Lights out in ten minutes!” 

“I am not really into exercise, just showering.” 


down. 

Price at Saxas: $2.58 

Ivory Soap: 

The Deal: “Waming; do not use with Chlorine Bleach.” Ivory may be found right 
next to Clorox 2 in the far left aisle right across from the Cliff's notes. 

Suggested uses: Ivory suggests that if you plan on ingesting their product to dilute it 


with water. That is ivory’s suggestion. We suggest boiling out the impurities to get it from 
99.44% to 100%. 


Revised recommended dosage: As much as you can swallow at once. 

Price at Saxas:$1.55 

Black Flag Insect Spray: 

The Deal: you'll look and feel like a bug. 

Suggested Uses: cf William S. Burroughs, Naked Lunch 

Revised Recommended Dosage:Just a couple of puffs. 

Price at Saxas: $1.89 

‘Glade: 

Members of the Gonzo were shocked and dismayed that Saxas had the lack of de 


cency to continue selling this dangerous product. We refuse to comment 
Price at Saxas: $2.69 


Cinnamon Potpourri; 
The Deal: After smoking Cinnamon Potpourri, the user finds himself whisked aw ay 
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The Most Important Paper in the World 


The ancient Israelites were a mysterious and powerful 
people. The collection of documents that formed the heart of 
their faith, the Old Testament, has become the foundation for 
much of Western civilization, our philosophy and law. As stu- 
dents at a Catholic University, we should strive to understand 
the heritage they have lefi us, although the ancient Israelites prob- 
ably couldn't make heads or tales of modern Christian rituals 
like tree worship, egg worship, and the veneration of semi-reli- 
gious figures such as the Easter Bunny. Ifyou get right down to 
it, celebrating fertility rituals like Easter would probably put 
Christianity right up there with the followers of Molech and 
Mammon. Nevertheless, the following is the first installment in 
a series that will look beyond the clichéd Biblical passages we 


MYSTERIES OF 


THE BIBLE: 
PART THE FIRST 


Leviticus 21:16-20 The Lord spoke to Moses, say- 
ing: Speak to Aaron and say: No one of your offspring 
/Xnroughout their generations who has a blemish may 
approach to offer the food of God. For no one who has 
a blemish shall draw near, one who is blind or is lame, 
or one who has a mutilated face or a limb too long, or 
one who has a broken foot or a broken hand, or a hunch- 
back, or a dwarf, or a man with a blemish in his eyes, or 

an itching disease or scabs or crushed testicles. 

Now widely regarded 
as insensitive to the physically 
challenged, this verse of 
Leviticus is generally ignored, 
and the handicapped and dis- 
abled are allowed to fully par- 
ticipate in Jewish and Christian 
synagogue and church cer- 
emony. This acceptance is due 
mainly to the A.S.M.C.T., the 
American Society of Men with 
Crushed Testicles, a social ac- 
tion group that arose in the 
early part of this century. The 
disabled knew better than to 
want to have anything to do 
with God (who had made them 
the way they were to begin 
with), but it seems that reli- 
gious exclusion was a matter 
of principal of the members of 
the A.S.M.C.T. who had be- 
come tired of being sexual and 
theological pariahs. Known for their near-legendary Op- 
era Castratti performances, the A.S.M.C.T. launched a 
massive campaign against churches and synagogues across 
the nation. Their motto: “Our balls may be crushed, but 
our spirits never will be.” Their banner: “Judge my faith, 
not my sack,” Their rallying cry: “Altar boys, not altered 
boys!” 

The A.S.M.C.T. is currently 
engaged in a joint campaign with the 
A.S.P.C.A. to encourage the adoption of 
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animals with crushed testicles. A spokesperson for the ef- 
fort summer it all with the slogan: “He’s still Rover, even 
though his nuts have been worked over.” This new effort 
has once again brought them into conflict with religious 
authorities who claim that such animals should be put to 
death, citing: 

Leviticus 22:24 Any animal that has its testicles 
bruised or crushed or torn or cut, you shall not offer to 
the Lord; such you shall not do within your land. 


Exodus 35:2 Six days shall work be done, but on 
the seventh day you shall have a holy sabbath of solemn 
rest to the Lord; whoever does any work on it shall be 
put to death. 

That’s pretty fucking serious. One will note that in 
the 1994-1995 Finals schedule for Georgetown University, 
no examinations have been scheduled for Sunday. This is 
due to the sad memory of the Pierce Reading Room Mas- 
sacre of 1978, when University death squads, under the 
direct command of University President Timothy Healy, 
stormed into the Mark Lauinger Memorial Library and 
opened fire on the three hundred and twenty-seven students 
studying there. Healy himself, screaming “No work on 
Sunday! Heretics! Heathens! Sinners! Pagans! No work 
on Sunday! I don’t give a fuck about finals!” personally 
bludgeoned fifty-six students to death with a ceremonial, 
titanium-alloy, bladed crucifix. Under pressure from local 
human rights organizations, the University Registrar very 
reluctantly took steps to prohibit the further scheduling of 
finals on the sabbath. Since the massacred students’ tu- 
ition payments had not been refunded as a matter of school 
policy, much of the University’s current financial difficulty 
can be accredited to the resulting rise in student population 
since the end of these annual purges. 


Leviticus 13:47-52 Concerning clothing: when a 
leprous disease appears in it, in woolen or linen cloth, in 
warp or woof or linen or wool, or in a skin or in any- 
thing made of skin, if the disease shows greenish or red- 
dish in the garment,... it shall 
be shown to the priest. The 
priest shall examine the dis- 
ease, and put the diseased ar- 
ticle aside for seven days. He 
shall burn the clothing... it 
shall be burnt in fire. 

It is now generally re- 
garded by a majority of medi- 
cal professionals that if you 
have become ill to the extent 
that your clothes begin to 
change color, you should prob- 
ably just kill yourself and have 
your next of kin arrange the 
burning of your body along 
with the offending garments. 


Leviticus 18:6-18 None 
of you shall approach anyone 
near of kin to uncover naked- 
ness: I am the Lord, You 
shall not uncover the naked- 
ness of your father, which is the nakedness of your 
mother; she is your mother, you shall not uncover her 
nakedness. You shall not uncover the nakedness of your 
father’s wife; it is the nakedness of your father. You 
shall not uncover the nakedness of your sister, your 
father’s daughter or your mother’s daughter, whether 
born at home or abroad. You shall not uncover the 
nakedness of your son’s daughter or of your daughter's 
daughter, for their nakedness if your own nakedness, 
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The Etiquette of 
Those Flower Guys 


(you know the ones - those who pester you at bars 


entire basket as an extravagent gesture?) 
These guys are worse than Jehovah’s Witnesses - 
showing up at the worst times, and you never have any 
advance warnings. You never see them sneaking through 
a crowd coming for you :they just materialize. 
And they ask the dreaded question: “Would you like 
to buy a flower for the lady?” 
And your date stares at you expectantly. 
If you don’t buy a flower, does this make you in- 
considerate? A Pig? 
But then again, if you do buy a flower, your date 


If you do buy a flower, she will look at it with dis- 
taste - you only bought it to save face or to look good. 

But if you do not buy a flower, Flower Guy has a 
proscribed response - he will flatter your date and cajole 
you into buying flowers and recite poetry and do every- 
thing short of proposing to her (“she is a beautiful woman. 
You do not know how to treat such a beautiful woman. I 
I had a woman such as her ... ) (You would what? You 
would buy her a flower?). If you still say no, he will call 
you a pigdog with no romantic spirit and use his gypsy 
powers to curse you and will try to steal your date. 

And your date, who begins by laughing this off, 
quiets and begins to wonder how little you actually care 
for her that you refused to spend a meager $5 on her, even 
on principle. 

And she considers leaving you for the Flower Guy. 

The Flower Man is a harbinger of doom. If you 
see him, get away, if he approaches, your evening has 
ended: either way, you lose, 


~Absorba the Greek 
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Mein Panzer hat kein mehr Benzin 


Dean Krogh: 


When Dean of the School of Foreign Service Peter 
Krogh resigned January 17th, Georgetown lost one of its 
most dynamic and nubile full-time faculty members. The 
search committee is faced with the daunting task of re- 
placing Dean Krogh’s hair. 


Feb. 27, 1969 - Hired as Dean of 7, 
the School of Foreign Service (SFS) at 
ge 32 to replace interim Dean Jesse 
Mann. His mercenary work in the 
Middle East and years spent in the white 
slave trade on the Barbary Coast make 
him ideal for work in the field of inter- 
national education. A committee com- 
prised of students, faculty, alumni, and 
administrators is forced at gunpoint by 
old PLO friends of Krogh’s to appoint 
him to the prestigious post. 


March 5, 1970 - The new dean gets right to busi- 
ness (more than a year later) forming a committee to re- 
vise the SFS curriculum to include courses on explosives, 
brainwashing, and a new seminar entitled “Hostage Nego- 
tiation: The Terrorist’s Point of View”. A new constitu- 
ion for the School includes provisions for declaration of 
Krogh martial law”, In the eventuality of campus unrest, 
Krogh awards himself unlimited “noogie power” and the 
uthority to suspend habeas corpus 


March, 1975 - Krogh embarks on a tour of the 
Middle East, visiting old friends and stomping grounds, 
ith hopes of scoring some killer smack. The trip nets 
over $10 mil, street value. Originally included in the photo 
llery in the Fast Break food court, famous picture of 
Krogh “mooning” long-time drinking buddy Yasser Arafat 
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taken, 
Montalban to accept skin grafts from Krogh himself. 


Krogh's speech at a University banquet includes the mov- 
ing sentiments “You do not truly give until you give o 


yourself.” 


August, 1977 - Former 
Secretary of State Henry 
Kissinger is added to the MSFS 
faculty, teaching courses “1,000 
Ways to Kill Jane Fonda” and 
“The Third World: They're Not 
Really Even People, Man” 
SOAK (Students Organized 
Against Kissinger) members are 
publicly flogged and hung from tree in Red Square. Ru- 
mors of the “Weinergate” love-tryst with J. Edgar Hoover 
flatly denied at impromptu press conference. Hoya expose 
reveals Krogh’s plans to build an army of animatronic 
replicants of himself in order to conquer the world 


1981 - Krogh creates “American Interests,” a half 
hour television show hosted by the dean and broadcast on 
public television. The show quickly degenerates into a 
T&A style dance show å la MTV's “The Grind”. He is 
forced to relocate to the USA network, renaming his show 
‘USA Up All Night”, which quickly shifts its focus from 
foreign policy issues to gladiator movies and TJ Hooker 
reruns. Krogh, quoted in the Washington Post, says “As 
John Foster Dulles once told me ‘Tony Curtis in a toga 


gets me goin’.”” 


1985 - Dean Krogh is chastised by international hu- 
man rights organizations for his proposed Klaus Barbie 
Chair for Peace Studies and the Pol Pot Deli counter in the 
New South cafeteria 


Noy. 22, 1977 - Further innovation in SFS occurs, as 
the Institute for the Study of Dermatology is founded 
Robert G. Neuman, the institute's coordinator and a former 
ambassador to Afghanistan and Morocco, states that the 
goal for the program is to get all this killer weed off his 
hands, Neuman was quoted as saying “For Chrissakes man, 
I was Morocco and Afghanistan! What do you think I was 
doing in Marrakesh? Buy- 
ing decorative tiling?” æ < 
Krogh oversees the expan- 
sion, Plans to rename Red 
Square “Krogh’s Komer” 
scrapped. 


1990 - Presented with the university's Presidential 
Medal by president Leo J. O'Donovan for his twenty years 
of service to Georgetown and presiding 
over the transformation of SFS - from a 
$ school that preached the survivability o 
all-out nuclear war to a school that offers 
Certification in the InHumanities. In an 
emotional ceremony Krogh thanked the 
university community, his mother Thor, 
and his late father, Kay 


Sept., 1978 - Those 
Arab contacts come in 
handy as Krogh has the 
children of four professors 
of international relations at 
GW University kidnapped. They are released once their 
fathers agree to publicly admit that “George Washington 
University bites it.” University President Timothy Healy, 
S.J., refuses to accept donations from Iraq and Libya, to 
whom he refers as “those Arab bastards”, igniting an inter- 
national scandal, 


Jan. 27, 1995 - Resigns as Dean o. 
the School of Foreign Service after 
twenty-five years, only two months after 
the federal government proposes an independent policy 
research group into the possible industrial uses of Dean 
Krogh’s highly bronzed skin. When he was hired, the SFS 
only received about $40,000 a year from Abu Nidal. In 
1994, the school received $6.8 million dollars in gifts from 
Coppertone, and now has an endowment of $20 million 
Dean Krogh’s last statement on the public record: “I only 
have one regret, that I never learned to read.” 


Sept. 29, 1980 - Dean Krogh hosts the ambassador 
from Fantasy Island who has come to the United States to 
put the finishing touches on a plan that will allow Ricardo 
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The King is Dead...Long Live the King 


Leavey nt'd fi 7 


want for pennies, but would not allow you to leave the store with the merchandise or 
consume it in the store. Truly a an absurd reality. It gives me shivers. I need to take a 
cold shower now. Ahh, better. 5. Movie Mayhem would only rent cassettes that were 
completely blank, and each cassette would be labeled “Life”. 

Additions: 1. Adding or subtracting from the Leavey center is futile. Instead, let 
us sit in black light and contemplate this simultaneous nadir and peak of human existence 
while dancing to Ace of Base at Bravo! Bravo!. 

University Opinion: While foreigners are generally feeble-minded, this pro- 
posal has all the makings of a post-intellectual orgy of the senses, much like a Coolio 
video. 


Proposal 427 : 
Designers - A consortium of the Women Studies Program, The New Press, and 
GLFCU (Georgetown Lesbians For Castration of Undergraduates) 
Theme: “The Dorothy Leavey Center” 
Thumbnail Sketch: As a monument to the struggle against patriarchy, the Dor- 


othy Leavey Center would serve as a place for healing, introspection, and post-feminist 
dialogue. 


Modifications: 1. To provide 
women with the truth about their subjuga- 
tion on campus, the information center would 
į be changed to the “Why it is a man’s fault 
information center”. Example: Q. “Where 
can I get a hot dog in this joint?” A. “The hot 
dog is just a phallic representation of male 
domination in the moder world. I suggest 
TCBY.” 

2. To facilitate an environment free 
from white male oppression, the stigmatiz- 
ing names of the establishments in the Tho- 
mas Leavey Center must be changed. Ex- 
ample: From; Vital Vitals To: Low Fat Diet 
Health Wellness Center From: Saxa Sun- 
dries To: The Womyn’s Hygiene Center 
From: The Basement To: Gaia’s House of 
Healing and Self-Exploration. 

Additions: 1. A mezzanine level 


: housing a giant TCBY. 2. The replacement 
of the current Airport Lounge with the Georgetown Women’s Herstory Museum. The 
museum would house a huge bronze statue of Penny Rue, and a thirty minute documen- 
tary of the atrocities of Georgetown Rugby in an short film called “Pub Apocalypse: The 


Gang Bang Song.”. Outside the exhibit donations will be accepted for the ongoing efforts 
to bring these men to justice. 


University Opinion: We like the cars, the cars that go boom! Were Tigre and 
Bunny and we like the boom! 


Proposal 1984 
Designer: G.Orwell 


Theme: “Freedom is slavery, War is Peace, Leavey Center is a Student Center.” 

Thumbnail Sketch: In this triumphant sequel to 1984, George Orwell creates a 
student center that never lets you feel like you are alone. 

Modifications: 1. The portrait of Thomas Leavey that is currently hanging in 
the entrance way shall be duplicated and placed in every room in the new “Love is Hate” 
student center. This will give a feeling of safety that students desire, once they realize 
that Thomas Leavey is watching. 2. The information desk will be transformed into the 
“State Loves You” traitor information center. Here students will be able to tum in fellow 
students, housemates, and even visiting parents for saying, or thinking something unpa- 
triotic about our beloved leader Thomas Leavey. Example Q.” Where can I get a hot dog 
in this joint?” A. “Hot Dogs! 1 think its time for a bit of reeducation for you, fellow 
citizen”. 

Additions: Because of the current status of the Leavey center, no additions are 
needed to create an atmosphere which the thought police can thrive in. 

University Opinion: This very appealing proposal was unfortunately rejected 
because it did not have enough monitoring of student safety, and was judged too progres- 
sive by the Leavey family. By the way, is my wiener schnitzel done yet? 
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The day the music ends 
.. bud ita time to get a neal job 


“Rock and Roll will never die!” It seems this mantra has been screamed out by 
every generation since Elvis. The funny thing is, Elvis is dead and so are most his col- 
leagues. Sure, you could argue that the music lives on—but so do accounting ledgers o 
medieval Europe and the recipe for wiener schnitzel. Let’s face it, just because a song 
remains magnetically imprinted on a strip of nylon or scratched onto a vinyl disk doesn’t 
mean it’s still alive. Even if band members don’t die, a drop in popularity could mean 
death for a band. We here at the Gonzo are sympathetic to the plight of current bands and 
have come up with a few suggestions for our favorite groups. here are some alternate 


career paths our idols might choose to follow when they inevitably fall from grace (the 
charts). 


Ministry Georgetown Dept. of Theology 
Butthole Surfers proctology 
The Cramps menstrual pain relief medicine 
Nine Inch Nails manicures 
Tool male prostitution 
Hootie and the Blowfish female prostitution 
Hole ‘nuff said 
PJ Harvey intimate apparel 
Alice in Chains bondage gear 
Grateful Dead We don’t care 
Live phone sex 
Bush self-explanatory 
Jerky Boyz masturbation aids 
Madonna personal sex slave to 
the Pope ? 
Ice Cube Tasty Freeze emploment Prof.Jourgensen? 
Patty Loveless dating service 
Sponge birth control 
Kenny G strings 


Benedictine Monks of Santo 


Domingo de Silos already haye jobs 


Simple Minds Special Education 
Flaming Lips Vagisil promotion 
John Lee Hooker obvious 

Foreigner work at Bravo Bravo 
Einstürzende Neubauten demolition 


Rancid Marriott food preparation 


= 


„Would you like fries with that, Sir? 


sin. It’s a social disease. Government didn’t actually educate us for society. That’s the 
problem. Like being psychotic or neurotic. Being uneducated, that's a social disease.” 
Q: “So, you say the homeless problem is rooted in education. Does that mean 
any way to bring home the bacon is okay?” 
“Best drugs in town coming over the Key Bridge in the back of a police car.” 


(At this point, there was a little tension. “They don’t like you here. Stimulates a 
little curiosity,” Dee spat out. I answered: “And how could that hurt you? You think me 
sitting here hurts your gains?” “Definitely,” Dee went, “They think its some exploita- 
tion.” (???) Chris then jumped in. He liked me sitting there. It actually could have gotten 
ugly, except, in the nick of time, three Ditsy Janes saved my day with three drops in the 
cup.) 


Q: “Is there a ‘worst thing’ about being homeless? excuse me, a panhandler?” 

“See, you learn to adapt to being a dependent.” (Dee kept going.) “ But, there is a 
good thing too. Being homeless. It fits scripture. James says we must all be pilgrims and 
strangers.” (He was on a roll.) “You see, panhandling becomes a skill. Like a reception- 
ist, you know how to deal with people. If two people are engaged in conversation, we 
don’t ask. But if they’re up in the air, we ask.” (Wow, on the spot job-training!) 

Q: “There's a bunch here known as ‘the Wisemiller Guys.’ Is that you?” 

“Juicy and them? The faggots? Hellno. The wild bunch is a whole different story. 
They sit up here drinking. This is their turf. When they come, we don’t want to be seen 
with them.” (Ah...turf wars.) 


I kept what you could call a travel log of ‘donation’ times. It reads like this: 

11:05 (I arrived), 11:14, 11:16, 11:18, 11:20, 11:25, 11:27, 11:30, 11:30, 11:30, 
(the trio of Janes), 11:35. I took off about 11:45, so averaging a quarter a give, that’s 
$2.75. Smack on four more to complete the hour at the same rate, and that's $3.75 an 
hour. And this was a “slow” day. (Work-Study suckers: You need photocopy no more. 
Unless, of course, you don’t have the skill to find yourself a lucrative street comer, crawl- 
ing with Ditsy Janes.) 

During my stay, three things crossed my mind: 

First- $60 a day? With a six-day work week (one day to recover from the strenuous 


continued on next page... 
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Name: Bobby Cork 
Bust: 29A/33C Waist: 34 Hips: 12 

Height: 5' 6" Weight: 164 lbs Eyes: Brown 
Birthdate: Sometime in 1969 

Birthplace: Trenton, New Jersey 

Ambitions: To become a GUSA representative. 

Turnons: Let me put it this way: when I am alone, the sign on the 
door always says "Do not Disturb". 

Turnoffs: Wiener Schnitzel, animatronic robots. 

Best Decision: Thankfully, I have never had to make a decision. 
Self-Image: "I'm too sexy for my Cat, too sexy for my Cat, poor 
pussy, poor pussycat!" 

Ideal Mate: Paul Zamora lights my fire! 


The Gonzo is an excellent way to reach Georgetown stu- 
dents. Printed monthly with a circulation of 5,000, this paper is 
read not only at Georgetown but also at American University 
and GWU. We promise results and guarantee the lowest prices 
in town. 


My Philosophy: Life is a highway, and mine goes both ways. THE GONZO 
Hobbies: Waterskiing, Greco-Roman Wrestling, Genetic Engineering. 202-784-8555 
Box 572081 
Georgetown University 
Washington DC 20057 
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Push the little daisies and make them come up! 


Da' B inued f 


sit), and a two week vacation, that’s 18 grand a year. Bag W-2’s, we're talking tax-free. 
Please, somebody tell me why this shit’s not listed at the Career Center. 

Second- these two were staring down more ‘girlie ass’ than any of those Marriott 
guys. (They even beat Robert, yes Robert, for those souls of Darnall.) 

Third- if I could stare at ass AND make that kind of money, put me on the waiting 
list... 


Here are a few questions I had prepared to ask. They just somehow didn’t seem all 
that appropriate: 

1. “Tell me the best meal ever picked out of a trash can?” 

2. “I see blind and lame bums; why aren’t you guys ever deaf?” 

3. “Can I crawl into your box? Really, how cozy can it get?” 

4. “A full day on those crates, and you've got to have checkered marks on your 


5. “Bennetton Bums: Fact or Fiction?” 
6. “When’s your last change of underwear?” 
7. “Ever eat a cat?” 


Now, these questions weren’t inappropriate because they were too harsh. Hell no. 
These were just not the guys to ask. “What? A shelter? Cardboard Box?” These guys 
would laugh silly at Freshmen housing. Their Darn Hell of a life, was, yes, our Darnall. 
Difference is, we’ ve been paying for this shit. Another fishy fact: these guys used more 
SAT words than I pulled at my college interviews. So, it didn’t take much savvy to figure 
out that these guys were phoneys: bologna, crocks, posers. (By the way, if you still insist 
on dropping pennies there, I’ve got a bridge, make that a planet to sell you.) 


So, my day with our much-deprived neighbors was cut short by the horror: I was 
shorter on change than a bunch of bums. My parting advice?: if you do have that occa- 
sional urge to be a good citizen, try Dupont. They need it. Those guys are genuinely 
fucked up. 


-Gargimel 


Win a Dream Date With She 


Send a letter no more than 300 hundred words expressing your admiration and undying 
affection. Winners will receive an all expense paid date with these two objects of 
desire, beggining with a tour of the Henle 81 Castle, followed by a four course meal 
Chez Quick Pita, and ending with a romantic stroll through the majestic Leavey Cen- 
ter. 


Enter now! Send Entries to Box 572081, and 
prepare for the night of your life. 


Join The GONZO 


We are looking for 
writers, artists, 
photographers, layout 
| and advertising people. 
Join us and prosper; defy 
us and we will wake up 
the Gimp. 


THE GONZO 
202-784-8555 
Box 572081 
Georgetown University 
Washington DC 20057 


You shall not uncover the nakedness of your father’s wife’s daughter, begotten by 
your father, since she is your sister. You shall not uncover the nakedness of your 
father’s sister, she is your father’s flesh. You shall not uncover the nakedness of 
your mother’s sister, for she is your mother’s flesh. You shall not uncover the na- 
kedness of your father’s brother, that is, you shall not approach his wife; she is your 
aunt. You shall not uncover the nakedness of your daughter-in-law: she is your 
son’s wife; you shall not uncover her nakedness. You shall not uncover the naked- 
ness of your brother’s wife; it is your brother’s nakedness. You shall not uncover 
the nakedness of a woman and her daughter, and you shall not take her son’s daughter 
or her daughter’s daughter to uncover her nakedness; they are your flesh; it is de- 
pravity. And you shall not take a woman as a rival to her sister, uncovering her 
nakedness while her sister is still alive. 

It is widely believed by Biblical historians that while writing this, Moses was 
baked off his ass on a very potent strain of an extremely hallucinogenic desert plant 
known as “The Weed of Sinai” or “The Lord’s Ass-hair”, and went completely over- 
board in his forbidding this and that. Modern genetics teaches us that many of the sexual 
relationships prohibited in this passage will not produce the birth defects, drooling, psy- 
chosis, and insanity once believed. Moses himself was actually known to “lay down the 
law” (as some Apocryphal sources put it) with his “mother’s sister’s grandson’s uncle”, 
which we now know to be Moses himself. The ramifications this might have on the 
Vatican’s policy on masturbation could be earth-shattering to say the very least. 

Known by some academicians as the “Rain Man Passage” or the “Coked Out 
Moses Verses” this Joyce-like stream-of-conscious rambling is thought to have been 
included in the holy texts due to the ancient Israelite scribes’ fear of what has been called 
Moses’ practice of “skinning the weasel” when displeased with his followers. What this 
process actually involved is still held as secret by the innermost circle of Hebrew theolo- 
gians and was only briefly mentioned in early drafts of The Protocols of Zion and Hitler's 
Mein Kampf. (If you don’t really believe the above passage came from the Bible, we 
would direct you to your friendly neighborhood Good Book.) 
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DEVIL-WORSHIPER 


at New South Catetenia 


bo ANY Roush in ling “til my tum, 
ht less beside the spac heater 3 
cards Yhrough the magnetite readet 
na, resplendent in Marriot blue} 
Si iping cards like only Anna can ‘do. 
e@eaptting longer; she swipes the cardssfastery, A 
bimy eyes, Anna: SATAN’S YOUR MASTER! 
¢ IM, OR MEET DEATH, DEMISE, FINAL RUIN! 
She answers me sweetly, * ‘Hey: haw are you doin’?” j 
Um, fine, um, I guess... and)youtself? “I’m okay.” ig 
. PERHAPS YOU AVOID SATAN}S DARK WRATH TO) D; 
UT SOON YOU WILL JOIN OUR UNM EREIG R 
“Here's your Prime Time Tues¢ 3 
Her time will soon come, think l, walking, away) wf 


rk anda spoon . . . and some knives. 
rab them in bunches of fours and of fives, 
izza smells good, and the fruit, it looks fresh. 
What’sthat on the "rill? It’s... alright! HUMAN FLESH! 
Hold on. It's just cow imeat, Well, flesh nonetheless. 
So anyway, two guys in Marriot dress 
Are hard at work. One’s upright, one’s on his knees. 
One's flipping the burgers and melting the cheese, 
One’S fixing the soda indchine (seems t's leaking), 
Theyre talking and laughing and joking,and: poceking 
A language which I don’t at first understand... 
They're SPEAKING in TONGUES! (Lproffer my Tight hand) 
My brothers in Lucifer’s unholy grace! 
It’s good to meet more in this Jesuit place! 
Redrum! (first | greet them, and put do yn miy tray. 
I’m sure that they know what I’m trying to'say. 

We often converse in these tongues - we're quite clannish -) 
Oh wait, it’s not tongues that they're speaking, but Spanish. 
They look at me strangely, their words in suspension. 

I'm glad now at least that I have their attention... 

Perhaps I’m outgrowing my young, angry days. 
Perhaps Satan worship was Only a phase. 

Perhaps I'll give up this whole cult-rev'rence gift} 
And tum in my black robe and ritual ring ee 

I've never felt quite so alive or’... . so free 

When some white-cap guy almost bumps in 

Says “sorry,” and walks to the yogurt/fruit 
You bastard! You don’t o how sorty yog aie 
I'll... rip out your heart! I'll. NN 

OR HANG YOU PERHAPS BY YOUR ENTRAILS: 


(Perhaps a nice handbag to carry books in, . 
CONVERT TO THE DARK NOW, FOR THIS IS T 


HE'S DYING FOR LIVING FLESH THROUGH WHICH 
Say! Where did you get those calzones? “Over the 
I worry lest there might not be any left, 
I hurry lest I should thus be so bereft. 
A woman is serving, grazed smile on her ie 


Excuse me, I say, Can I geta calzotie? i 
m rapidly speaking and with, ur 
` The woman looks up, her head Qowi 


"Which kind do you want? BAN i 
y hy) 


re ’ 


New! From the makers of Ali's 


Protein Rich Creme Shampoo! 
"Best 


when 


safety 
REOL iE 
valent 


All Procedeeds go to a medical school of Ali's 
choice or his carpal tunnel syndrome treatment. 


1995 ATTAR FLUID TECHNOLOGY, INC. 
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Drugs ...continued from page 8 


to an enchanted forest, filled with happy, singing bunnies. It lasts for about 
15 minutes. A refreshing woodland high. 

Suggested Uses: Can be smoked in a bowl, a bong, or rolled up in a 
joint. 

Revised Recommended Dosage: an eighth should be sufficient for 
one or two people. 

Price at Saxas: $3.29 

Suggested Uses: can be chewed, sucked on, crushed up and inhaled, 
smoked, injected, or used as a seasoning. 

Revised Recommended Dosage: One stick is good for a buzz, two or 
more may result in loss of consciousness. 

Price at the Bookstore: $.70 ** the Gonzo endorsed biggest bargain** 

Elmer’s Glue: 

The Deal: Although we all ate it as kids, glue has absolutely no 
hallucinatory, narcotic, or euphoric side effects. 

Suggested Uses: try Preparation-H 

WD-40: 

The Deal: the uberdrug; the most versatile substance known to man. 
Not only does it create an incredible sensation of relaxation and peace, but 
it also serves as a good lubricant. 

Suggested uses: May be inhaled or ignited, whichever you prefer 

Revised Recommended Dosage: As much as is needed to loosen 
those stiff parts. 

Price at the Bookstore: $2.10 


Markers: 

The Deal: this is the bookstore’s greatest achievement. If you walk 
past the computers toward the back of the store you will find on your left 
the motherload: the wall of markers, Markers are arranged by size and 
color, creating a buffet of flavor and scent. Start on your left with the 
appetizers, small markers. The different colors actually induce different 
moods when inhaled,so be careful. As you work your way to the right, the 
markers become bigger and more intense, culminating with the king-size 
markers. On the far right are the metallic markers, famous for their 
animatronic, Metropolis-like high. One warning: beware of pink- 
highlighters, Last year a prospective freshman buying sweatshirts stumbled 
upon these and went psychotic, serate hing his eyes out, eating books and 
shouting for the death of Kathie-Lee Gifford. Pink highlighters are also 
the rumored favorite of Paul Zamora 

Suggested Uses: Shove it up your nose and inhale like there's no 
tomorrow, 

Revised Recommended Dosage: for a more intense high, use both 
nostrils to cut off all oxygen, 

Price at the Bookstore: Free, just inhale it in the store 


-Collective AsSoul 
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Deciphering Winston's 


Doubles 


When it comes to studying foreign languages at 
Georgetown, students have two options: either they can 
suffer through a semester of language classes taught by 
snooty foreigners who never teach cool phrases like 
“Pinche mis cojones wey!,” or they can take the initiative 
themselves and travel to the mysterious land of 
Winston’s. Winston’s, or for that matter, any 
of the quaint watering holes along M 
Street that boast convertible sink/ 
urinals have a language all 
their own, spoken in En- 
glish, but meaning 
something completely 
different. Call it the 
Patois of the Des- 
perate to Get Laid 
and devote a ma- 
jor to its study if 
you must, but the 
benevolent forces 
at work in The 
Gonzo would 
sooner wrap bacon 
around their testicles 
and lie naked in an ani- 
mal shelter before letting 
you venture into this forbid- 
ding and exotic realm unprepared. 
So we proudly present... 
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1. My roommate’s out of town. 
Let's Fuck. 


2. It was a friendly split. 
She dropped me on my ass. 


3. Hey let me buy you a drink. 
I can see you don’t want to fuck but I’ll be deep in the 
cold, cold, grave before giving up so soon. 


4. My girlfriend/boyfriend and I have an on-off rela- 
tionship... we’re off right now. 


I’m going out with someone else right now and I still want 
to fuck. 


5. Oh my God I am so sorry I had no idea you were a 
lesbian. 


I'd pay to see this. Here’s my credit card. 


6. It’s getting late. Pd better split. 
Beer goggeles wore off... 


7. You want to see my Ansel Adams lithograph? 
Mind if I take pictures? 


8. You strike me as the eclectic type. 
I bet you felch. 


9. That’s a nice blouse you got on. 
Now take it off. 


10. So... where you from? 
My coital tour of the United States is almost 


The Sex Page 


eak 


complete. Please be from Idaho. 


11. What do you know, this is my favorite Wham! song 
too! 


You have horrible taste in music. Let’s fuck. 


12. Hey, let’s compare our ID photos! 
I forgot your name. 


13. You have the most 
incredible eyes. 

I bet you can fit your 
whole mouth 
around a gearshift 
knob. 


14. I consider 
myself a very 
open-minded 
student. 

I don’t care if 
you’re married. 
Let’s fuck. 


15. I work on the Hill 
for a very prominent 
Senator. 

I intern in the mailroom for a 
freshman Congressman from Okla- 


homa. 


16. This place is crowded. Wanna try Thirds? 
My EX is sitting in the booth across from us getting piss 


SPECIAL STUDENT RATES!!! 
(ask about our Munch Money Policy) 


Foot Massage 

Foot Massage (oral) 

—— Foot Massage (full body) 
į Foot Massage (two Masseuses) $175/per hour 
Foot Massage (two Masseurs) 
Videotape of your Foot Massage $25/per session 


Located across from Booeymonger's, open 5pm-4am, 365 days a year. Ask about our 


foot massage "home delivery", as well as our special group foot massages: perfect for Bach- 
elor Parties, Graduation Parties, and Bar Mitzvahs. 


fucking drunk and giving me looks like he/she’s getting 
ready to stumble over here and divulge to you all the weird 
things I do in bed. 


17. Pm single. 
I'm not. 


18. I don’t come here very often. be 
The doorman refers to me colorfully as “Mr. Not-Gettin’- 
Any tonight.” 


19. I’m really not the pick-up-a-girl-in-a-bar type, but 
when I saw you... 
Dahlgren wasn’t happening and I’ve been banned from all 
the high schools. 


20. I want to get to know the “real you”... 
What’s your favorite color? Great - Let’s Fuck. 


21. Pm 23. 
I’m 18. 


22. I believe personality goes further than looks. i 
Fortunately, neither of which makes a damn bit of differ- 
ence to me. Let’s fuck. 


23. Do you believe in love at first sight? 
One more Gin&Tonic and IIl have you believing I’m 
Napoleon’s reincarnation. 


24. I was on crew my freshman year, but that got old, so 
now I play lacrosse. 
I drink Zima. 


25. I’ve never seen anyone with hair quite as lovely as 
yours. 
Oh Boy, Hairhump Fiesta! 


26. Studying should be the primary focus of every stu- 
dent... 
Hi. I’m Paul Zamora. 


-Santa's Little Helper 


$10/per massage 
$25/per massage 
$75/per hour 


$120/per hour 


The Anatomy of a Date 


starring: Patrick P. & Gertrude 


9:20 pm. Airport Lounge: 


9:35 pm. Airport Lounge: 
Out of the corner of his eye Pat spots Gertrude. The hunt is on. 


Pat makes his move " Oh, aren't you in my Women's Representation of 
War class?" 


10:15 pm. The Basement: 1:05 am. Pat's Lair: 
Pat's class on Interpersonal Diplomacy comes in handy as he convinces Pat is making all the right moves while the silky voice of Barry White 
Gertrude to join him for a night of revelry at The Pub. emanates from the Hi-Fi. 


1:07 am. Pat's Lair: Now that Pat has woven his magic spell it's time for 


THE a little pillow talk and then some shut-eye, 
GONZO 
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